SHELLEY
At the commencement of Michaelmas term, that is, at
the end of October in the year 1810,1 happened one day
to sit next to a freshman at dinner : it was his first appear-
ance in hall. His figure was slight, and his aspect remark-
ably youthful, even at our table, where all were very
young. He seemed thoughtful and absent. He ate little,
and had no acquaintance with any one. I know not how
it was that we fell into conversation. ... I invited
the stranger to finish the discussion in my rooms. He
eagerly assented. ... As I felt, in truth, but a slight in-
terest in the subject of his conversation, I had leisure to
examine, and I may add, to admire, the appearance of
my very extraordinary guest. It was a sum of many con-
tradictions. His figure was slight and fragile, and yet his
bones and joints were large and strong. He was tall, but
he stooped so much, that he seemed of a low stature. His
clothes were expensive, and made according to the most
approved mode of the day; but they were tumbled^
rumpled, unbrushed. His gestures were abrupt, and some-
times violent, occasionally even awkward, yet more
frequently gentle and graceful. His complexion was deli-
cate, and almost feminine, of the purest red and white;
yet he was tanned and freckled by exposure to the sun,
having passed the autumn, as he said, in shooting. His
features, his whole face, and particularly his head, were,
in fact, unusually small; yet the last appeared of a remark-
able bulk, for his hair was long and bushy, and in fits of
absence, and in the agonies (if I may use the word) of
anxious thought, he often rubbed it fiercely with his hands,
or passed his fingers quickly through his locks uncon-
sciously, so that it was singularly wild and rough. In times
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